



[image: Image]










Josh Azouz


BUGGY BABY


 


[image: pub]


NICK HERN BOOKS


London


www.nickhernbooks.co.uk











Buggy Baby was first performed at The Yard, London, on 7 March 2018. The cast was as follows:










	NUR

	Hoda Bentaher






	JADEN

	Noof McEwan






	BABY AYA

	Jasmine Jones






	GUNSHOT-WOUND RABBIT

	Tom Clegg






	BURNT-FUR RABBIT

	Abrahim Jarman






	 

	 






	Director

	Ned Bennett






	Designer

	Max Johns






	Lighting Designer

	Jess Bernberg






	Composer and Sound Designer

	Giles Thomas
















For Mandy











Acknowledgements


I’d like to thank the following people who helped me figure out this play. Najib Alhakimi, Alice Birch, Georgina Bednar, Bernadette Cahill, Nadia Clifford, Souad Faress, Bettrys Jones, Youssef Kerkour, Serena Manteghi, Hamish Pirie, Ashley Scott Layton, Giles Smart, Louise Stephens, Parth Thakerar, Zubin Varla, Nic Wass. The Royal Court Writers Group.


I’d especially like to thank Ned Bennett and Jay Miller for their extensive dramaturgical support. The Yard gang. The fearless actors and creative team. And lastly Zadie… for more recent inspiration.











Characters


NUR, eighteen


JADEN, mid-thirties


BABY AYA


TWO RABBITS/MEN


Author’s Note


Baby Aya wears an NHS-prescribed helmet. The sort given to babies to correct a misshapen or flat head. The character might be played by an older woman.


The actors are should speak in their own natural accent. On the odd occasion when they speak English, they should adopt an accent because it’s their second language.











Note on the Text


Words in brackets ( ) should be played by the actor, not said out loud.


… indicates a hesitation, unspoken or unfinished thought, or when a character is searching for a word.


A forward slash (/) indicates the point at which the next speaker interrupts.


The lines in BOLD should be spoken directly to the audience.


Spaces in between lines are invitations for longer pauses or signifiers of time passing.


This ebook was created before the end of rehearsals and so may differ slightly from the play as performed.











Prologue


The house lights are still on.


A damp room.


A wardrobe. A sink. Two mattresses on the floor.


People shouldn’t live here.


From the wardrobe we hear:


NUR. They’ve gone.


JADEN. Shh.


NUR. They’ve definitely gone.


JADEN. How do you know!?


NUR. I can’t hear them.


JADEN. Maybe they’re waiting for us to come out.


NUR. We’re talking quite loudly they’d hear us!


JADEN. Shush then!


NUR. I can’t feel my legs.


JADEN. Stay still.


NUR creeps out of the wardrobe. She’s sixteen years old.


NUR!


NUR looks at the audience.


A MAN enters the room.


Beat.


NUR runs. MAN chases.


Across the stage, through the seats, up the balcony, out the doors… we might even hear him chase her around the bar.




At one point during the chase the MAN puts two fingers above his head and exposes his front teeth like a rabbit. Blackout.


Spotlight on the wardrobe door. JADEN opens it and looks at us.


JADEN. IN THE MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT THEY FLED THEIR WAR-TORN HOME. FIVE JOURNEYED THROUGH AFRICA. FOUR CROSSED THE MEDITERRANEAN. THREE TOOK A LORRY THROUGH EUROPE…


JADEN WOULD TELL YOU THE NAME OF HIS HOME BUT IT NO LONGER EXISTS.


Spotlight on NUR, who pauses mid-chase, breathing hard.


NUR. NUR DIDN’T THINK THIS TYPE OF SHIT HAPPENED IN LONDON. SHE THOUGHT RUNNING BELONGED TO THE PAST. THANK GOD SHE KEPT HER TRAINERS.


NUR runs off.


Blackout.











One


The room has an addition. A baby.


BABY AYA is asleep in her buggy. She wears a helmet.


JADEN is sweeping the room.


NUR enters, aged eighteen. Takes off her shoes. Watches BABY AYA sleep.


NUR. Here. Got you something.


NUR throws a blue plastic bag to JADEN. He looks inside.


Beat.


JADEN. From where?


NUR. There’s an Ethiopian restaurant near college.


JADEN. I don’t like you hanging around those types of places.


NUR. It’s a restaurant, not a brothel.


JADEN. I didn’t know it was legal here.


NUR. It isn’t.


JADEN. Nur!


JADEN looks at the audience.


Some of them might be police.


NUR. Unlikely. This lot actually look like they’re down for a chew. Unless they’re after something stronger.


JADEN and NUR smile at the audience.


JADEN looks again in the blue bag.




JADEN. How did you know they had leaves?


NUR. I went in for a can of Sprite and the guy behind the counter kept talking. Talking so much I thought his jaw was going to drop off, or run away, but no the jaw stay fixed and he talked about the weather and that he’s been staring at the same road for time and it’s doing his brain and that his son swims every day and wants to go Olympics which I thought was original cos there can’t have been many Ethiopian Olympic swimmers.


JADEN inspects the leaves.


JADEN. They’re a different texture.


NUR. I’m sure they taste the same.


JADEN. How did you pay?


NUR. I appealed to the Ethiopian’s soul.


JADEN. Generous man to give you leaves for free.


NUR. Oh he didn’t. Told me to fuck off, so I had to borrow some money off a girl from the year below.


JADEN. Borrow? How much!?


NUR. Twelve pounds.


JADEN. Twelve pounds!? How will we pay her back!?


NUR. Relax, she’s a friend.


JADEN drops the bag.


Thought leaves would cheer you up.


JADEN. The leaves smell, they shouldn’t smell.


NUR. And give you energy, for a / job.


JADEN. If they’ve been tampered with they’ll make you do crazy things. I once tried to dance with a scorpion.


NUR. Can I have some then?


JADEN. Didn’t you hear what I just said!?




NUR. I like dancing.


JADEN. Well you can’t chew.


NUR. Why?


JADEN. I just don’t want you to.


NUR. Girls doing one thing, boys doing another?


JADEN. I didn’t mean it like / that.


NUR. You sound like a dinosaur. And we all know what happened to dinosaurs.


NUR approaches the bag.


JADEN. Chew now and you’ll never get for college.


NUR pauses.


How was college?


NUR. Quite amusing. In English we reworked a fairytale. I wrote one called Snow White and the Seven-Year-Old Dwarf.


JADEN. What did the teacher think?


NUR. She liked it cos it was inclusive.


JADEN looks at the bag.


You scared or something?


JADEN.…


Leaves distort time.


Make you see the whole world whilst remaining still.


NUR. Okay.


JADEN. Root you.


NUR. Root you?


JADEN. As if your feet are nailed to the floor.


NUR. Whoa.


JADEN. Why did you bring them into our home?




NUR. I just thought, you know, a gift.


A tense pause.


Twister?


NUR and JADEN play Twister.


JADEN walks away from the game.


NUR. We done then?


JADEN. Sometimes I’d chew with Yusrah.


NUR. Oh so Yusrah was allowed to chew.


JADEN. We were teenagers.


NUR. Before you were married!?


JADEN. Yeah.


NUR. Naughty.


Beat.


JADEN pops a leaf into his mouth.


Beat.


I thought it’s just like coffee.


JADEN. It is just like coffee.


NUR. I’ve been drinking coffee since I was ten.


Beat.


JADEN offers NUR the bag. She puts a leaf in her mouth.


They chew.


Not feeling anything.


JADEN. It takes a while.


JADEN stuffs more and more leaves into his mouth. NUR follows.


After a while they each have a bulging cheek.




JADEN looks at NUR chewing.


Your parents will be thrashing about.


NUR. They won’t be watching.


JADEN. How do you know?


NUR. They don’t have eyes.


JADEN. The dead don’t need eyes to see.


NUR. The dead don’t need eyes cos they’re dead.


JADEN. You an expert on the afterlife?


NUR. There is no afterlife.


JADEN. That must be depressing for you.


NUR. Whatever.


Time for English. I’ve been slack.


JADEN. That’s one way to ruin the chew.
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